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This Is the true story of the first night Henry and I spent on
board a German war-vessel.

In July the family of the Crown Prince, Henry cxcepted,
went to Ostend for sea-bathing. From there we visited the
wonderful Flemish towns of Bruges and Ghent. We also went
several times to Brussels. Of course, we visited all the sights
of those beautiful old towns and thoroughly enjoyed them.
An especially deep impression was made on me by the
magnificent sarcophagi of Charles the Bold of Burgundy and
his daughter Mary, in the church of St. Sauveur at Bruges.
I was so fascinated by the beauty of these sculptures that 1
have never forgotten them. During the Great War 1 went
to Bruges more than once to see them again.

One day we had a very pleasant surprise. The " Niobe "
suddenly cast anchor in the roads, waiting for a favouring
wind for England. The joy over the unexpected meeting with
our Henry was great, though of short duration. Of course we
went on board with our father, and again I explored every
corner of the ship. A little later I went to Cowes and paid a
short visit to my grandmother at Osborne, after which I rejoined
my parents at Ostend.

In September my parents and I were present at the laying of
the foundation-stone of the Niederwald Monument, which was
done without much ceremony. A short visit with my parents
was paid to our relatives at Darmstadt, and others with my
father and grandfather to Karlsruhe and Baden-Baden, to see
the Empress Augusta. The next part of my life was passed
under the astronomical sign of " Bonn/'